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NURSE: How do you know?

HARVESTER: Good God, how do I know that two and two

are four?  I know that everybody was devoted to him.

And with reason, damn It.   He was the best fellow in

the world.
NURSE: Did you know that his wife was going to have a

baby?

STELLA: [With a gasp.} You fiend!
COLIN: {Aghast.} Stella!
NURSE: I suspected it last night when she nearly fainted.

This morning I knew for certain.
STELLA: What do you mean? Are you accusing me of having

murdered rny husband?
LICONDA: [Very gravelyI\ Is it true what she says, Stella?

[There is a pause. STELLA does not speak. There is
anguish in her eyes. ALICE, the parlourmaid, comes
briskly in, breaking the tension with the affairs of
every day.

ALICE: Shall I keep lunch back, madam?

MRS. TABRET: Is it one o'clock? No, you can serve up.

COLIN: We can't have lunch now, Mother.

MRS. TABRET: Why not? Lay for two extra. Major Liconda

and Dr. Harvester will be lunching.
ALICE: Very good, madam.

[She goes out.
COLIN: Mother, it's impossible.  How can we all sit down

together as though nothing had happened?
MRS. TABRET: I think it's just as well. We have a great deal
more to say to one another. It will do none of us any
harm to talk of other things for half an hour.
STELLA: I couldn't, I couldn't.   Let me stay here.
MRS. TABRET: \Firm!y^\ I insist on your coming, my dear.
HARVESTER: I must bolt round to my house, Mrs. Tabret,